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Jothe PRINTER of the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 
SIR, - 


ie is with a mixture of farprife and indignation, that I have 
read in your Entertainer for March 10, an extract from the 
Englifh Review, on the Abolition of Slavery. 

. The writer, having firft given us to underftand with what 
anxious care he always watches over the political welfare and 
character of his country, proceeds to inform us, that he has 
** authority to affure the public, that no plan for abolithing 
flavery in the Weft-Indies will be propofed in the Houfe of 
Commons.” On what authority he fays this, we are left to 
conjecture. I hope it is not the beft. I fhoald be thocked to 
find that he is well informed.—But let us hear him : 

** A bill for regulating the praétice, and reforming the 
abufes of flavery, will be introduced into Parliament ; but 
the wild idea of introducing Magna Charta, and the Bill of 
Rights, among the negroes of Africa, and the flaves in the 
Welt Indies, will never be ferioufly fuggefted by any perfon 
who is in the {malleft degree acquainted with human affairs.” — 
Now, Sir, who is this that dares to treat with fuch contumacious 
Outrage the generous and noble attempt to preferve inviolate to 
a yery large part of ovr oppreffed fellow creatures their juit and 
undoubted mghts 3 thofe tacred rights which the great Lord of 
Nature hath himfelf eftablihed ? Whoever he be, he icruples 
not to come forward as an advocate for the continuance of that 
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deteftable, that infernal traffic, which a wile man would find i¢ 
impoffible to juftify, and which a good man, one might prefume, 
would fcorn to palliate : and not content with this, he hath alfo 
the extreme effrontery to traduce and ridicule thofe exertions 
in behalf of the much injured Africans, which, one would 
think, every human being, and efpecially every Englifhman, 
muft long to fee crowned with complete fuccefs.—No, fays he, 
thefe exertions originate only in ‘* a fentimental furor, which, 
unlefs it meets with an effectual check, will deftroy all the good 
fenfe in the kingdom.” Were this the only fpecimen our Re« 
viewer had given of his abilities, one might be tempted to con- 
gratulate him on his own fituation in that cafe ; and to affure 
him that, amidft fo general a devaftation, he, at leaft, might be 
perfeétly fecure. But nothing of this fort fhall ftain my paper. 
— Many of his other refleétions do him the higheft honour ; 
and the laft paragraph in his remarks on the liberty of the 
prefs, may well entitle him to the utmoft refpect and efteem 
from every one who bears the name of Briton. 

But what fhall we fay, when he would perfuade us that a proe 
pofal fan€lioned by the voice of reafon, that is, of God him- 
felf, is nothing more than the confequence of ‘* an epidemic 
frenzy, a political inflaenza,” and calculated only to expofe 
this country to the derifion of Europe? Why, at leaft, we will 
thank him for the intimation that Great-Britain is not funk 
lower in the fcale of hamanity, and of joftice, than the neigh 
bouring nations. In their eye, likewife, according to this 
wiiter, the poor African is a mere outcalt of fociety, who hath 
forfeited, he knows not when, or how, the privileges of that 
race of beings to which he belongs ; and who ought not to be 
exempted or delivered from the moft cruel bondage ever yet 
infli€ed on the children'of men. Doubtleis, it is greatly for 
the honour of Earope to entertain fuch fentiments as thefe ! But 
were their panegyriit to be put on board a Guineaman, and 
conveyed to the fuyar iflands, there to wield the hoe, to feel 
the lath of the negroe-driver, through many a long and toil 
fome hour, and then ** to fupper,” on his fcanty fare, ** with 
what appetite he may,’” and were it poflible for him after this to 
reiton his hurdle,he would, lam confident, awake in the morning 
with other views of things ; and fhould he live to Se ewancie- 
pated by the generous interpofition of a.Britith Parliament, he 
would, in all probability, be inclined to favour us with fecond 
thoughts on the abolition of flavery. 

J. TOOGOOD. 

Kington Magna, Dorfet, 
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THE following trial adduces a new proof of a truth of the 
moft important nature, namely, that a man’s character 
ought not to be attacked, nor his reputation wounded, without 
the cleareft evidence. Scarcely could any charge be more 
generally believed than that againft Farmer Judd ; and yet, 
when it came to be thoroughly inveftigated, before an im- 
partial Jodge, and an. upright Jury, no credible evidence 
could be found againft him, and he was, therefore, honovrably 
acquitted. Such a fact thould lead all perfons to be cautious 
how they believe, and much more fo how they propagate, 
reports injurious to the characters of others. 





Account of the Trial of Nathaniel Rand and Farmer Fudd, 
the former for being a Principal, and the other an Aco 
ceffary, to the fetting on Fire unthrefhed Wheat, the 
Property of George Sworder. 


Oo Friday, March 14, 1788, at Hertford affizes, Mr. Juftice 
Grofe tried an indiétment on the Black Act, againit one 
Nathaniel Rand, a poor, ignorant, and almof fuperannuated 
clown, for fetting fire to a cock (or ftack) of unthrefhed wheat, 
the property of George Sworder, of Stocking Pelham, in the 
county of Herts:—And the indiftment alfo charged, that 
Henry Judc, a very opulent and refpettable farmer, of Effex, 
did hire, abet, counfel, procure, andcommand the faid Rand 
to commit the felony. 

The profecution was conducted by Mr. Erfkine, Mr. Mingay, 
and Mr. Garrow. In defence of the acceflary, Henry Judd, 
the abilities of Mr. Serjeant Bond, Mr. Fielding, and Mr, Sil- 
vefter, were very ingenioufly exerted. 

The trial lafied trom nine in the morning till near that hour 
in theevening ; and the fory of this ftill my ‘terious tranfaction, 
as it arofe from the evidence, we are informed, is fully and ace 
curately comprized in the following narrative. 

Mr, Judd was, till Michaelmas 1784, tenant to Nicholfon 
Calvert, Eiq; aname well known in the county of Herts, and 
of whofe family Judd had rented Stocking Pelham Farm tor 
upwards of forty years. Some time before the expiration of 
the leafe, a negociation took place between landlord and tenant, 
re(pecting the future rent. Mr, Calvert propofed terms, and 
Judd rejeed them. George Sworder, the father of the prefent 
profecutor, hcaring the farm was to be let, applied to Mr. Cal. 
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vert, acceded to the terms propofed, and obtained a promife of 
aleafe. After this application had’been made, Judd, finding 
that his landlord was determined to raifé the rent, made pro- 
pofals on his part for continuing on the farm ; but he was told 
by Mr. Calvert that his propofals had come too Jate, and that 
the farm was difpofedof. Judd then retired, without exhibiting 
any fymptoms of anger or difcontent.—When Sworder went 
to review the farm, Judd accompanied hia over the premifes 
with great complacency ; oftered him every accommodation in 
his power, and let him have feveral of the articles of hofbandry, 
fixtures, and other things, which it would have been very ex- 
penfive and inconvenient to have purchafed in any other way.— 
At Michaelmas, 1784, Sworder entered upon the fallows; and 
as foon after as Mr. Judd could diffofe of his furniture, &c. he 
took poffeffion, with his family, of the farm-houfe and demifed 
premifes.——Jadd lett fome lands of his own in that neighbour- 
hood to other tenants, and retired to Stanftead in Effex, and 
lived in a private manner, totally difengaged from the employ. 
ments of farming. 

About three years after Sworder and his family were thus in 
the peaceable poffeffion of the farm, the houfe was at different 
times difturbed by certain perfons, who broke the windows, 
tore up his fences, made holes in his walls, and fet fire to his 
out-houfes. He found that a family of the name of Skipp, 
whofe chara€ters were proved-to be very profligate and aban- 
doned, were concerned in thefe outrages ; and the prefent pro- 
fecutor, Mr. George Sworder (his father being then dead), had 
profecuted them with fome rigour upon this account.—The 
difturbances, however, ftill continued ; and at the laft fummer 
aflizes eight men were indicted for burglarioufly breaking into 
his houfe with intent to commit a felony, and fix of them were 
capitally convicted ; but as it appeared, upon a reconfideration 
of the evidence, that the fact of entering the houfe was de- 
feftively proved, and that the probable intent was rather to 
deftroy than fteal the property, they were pardoned on condi 
tion of traniportation, and have been fent to Botany Bay.— 
Neither the terrors of this convi€tion, nor the activity of 
Mr. Sworder to difcover the malignant fpirit which thus dif- 
turbed his repofe, were fufficient to reprefs a continuance of the 
mifchief; and it became neceffary for Mr. Sworder to keep his 
mcn in arms, and on the watch both night ana day. 

On the 26th of October laf, his hen-boufe, barn, ftables, 
and part of his rick-yard were confumed; but the perpetrators 
of the horrid deed contrived to elude his vigilance, and remain 
undifcovered,——The brother of the prifoner Rand was tried for 
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it on the accufation of one Battle ; but his teftimony was f> 
contradictory, and the whole evidence fo improbable, that the 
Judge direéted his acquittal. 

On the 26th of December laft, as Mr. Sworder’s fervants 
were fitting in the houfe, about feven o’clock in the eveninz, 
they thought they heard a gate go,—They immediately went 
out with a candle and Janthora, and found that a fack of oats 
had been ftolen from the ftable, through the window of it, 
which had been forced open by a three-pronged dung-fork.— 
The groand was covered with a deep fnow, and they obferved 
the print of a man’s foot, indented at the bottom with fmall 
impreffions, as if made by the heads of nails, They traced 
the footfteps, which led them directly to the prifoner Rand’s 
houfe, a diftance of aboat half a mile. On approaching the 
houfe, they obferved under awall a heap of fnow, evidently piled 
together with a man’s hands; and on removing it, they found 
hid the fack in which the corn ftolen had been contained.—» 
Rand opened the door to them without hefitation, anfwered all 
their interrogatories with the boidacfs of confcious innocence 5 
denied all knowledge of the fack being there, and offered to go 
with them to Sworder. ° 

This opennefs of behaviour in fome degree converted cer- 
tainty into bare fulpicion ; they returned to the houfe, and after 
communicating to Mr. Sworder what they had feen, went again 
on their duty to guard the premifes.—About twelve o’clock at 
night, they perceived a great {moke overfpread the yard ; and 
immediately afterwards a cock of unthrethed wheat, which had 
been ttacked in an adjoining field, was feen in flames.~—They 
haftened to the fire, and faw upon the fnow the traces of the 
fame footiteps which had before Iced them to Rand’s houfe, 
‘They were certain of having left Rand at home only three 
hours before ;—they were certain that the cock of wheat was at 
that time in perfect fecurity ;—-they were certain there was oaly 
the one track oa the {now which led from the fkable ;—-they 
were certain, therefore, that if Rand was the incendiary, he 
mutt have come from his houfe fince the time they were there 
before ; and accordingly they made diligent fearch to tiod 
traces of his fooiftep: on the {now from his houfe to the cock of 

wheat ; but they fwore, that the tocs of the fhoes were all ime 

printed towards Rand’s houfe, and that there was not the trace 
of a footitep leading from it, excepting for a fhort way into the 
gardea. 

They then knocked at Rand’s door ; he was in his bed, and, 
awakened by the noife, opened the door to them in his thire, 
Alter fome coaverfation, in which be ditcovered no figns of 
guilt, 
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guilt, he dreffed himfelf, and voluntarily accompanied his ace 
cufers to Mr. Sworder’s houfe,——Here he continued all night ; 
and akhough Sworder accufed him pofitively of the fa&, by 
faying, ** Your devil has left you, Rand ;—-I thought you had 
not been foch a fool as to go out in the fnow ;” and perfuaded 
him toconfefs, by telling him, ‘* it fhould be better for him if 
he would confefs,”” yet he continued to deny all knowledge of 
the fact. 

Mr. Calvert committed him; and on the information the 
witnefies had given, other magiftrates were confulted, and a 
warrant was iffued toapprehend Judd.—At the time appointed 
for his examination, Jadd voluntarily farrendered himfelf into 
the hands of juftice, and was committed to gaol by eleven 
juftices of the county, from which he was admitted to bail by 
the Court of King’s Bench. 

The evidence of Saville was rejected as incompetent ; but 
Matthew Skipp, a very pert and forward boy, whofe family 
were in indigent circumftances, over whofe head Sworder had 
had profecutions pending, and whom two people {wore was not 
to be believed on his oath, declared, that as he was walking 
with the prifoner, Rand, from Beardon, he faw Judd ftanding 
at the corner of a lane, near Mexford Common, with his horfe’s 
head towards the field ; Judd faid, ** Come hither, Rand, 
I want to fpeak to you:” Rand defiring the witnefs to go on, 
wentto Judd, The witnefs went on for fome time ; but being 
feized with a firange and unaccountable curiofity to overhear 
the converfation between Judd and Rand, he returned, and hid 
himielf in a ditch, about three or four rods from whence they 
ficod ; and looking through the bottom of the hedge, heard 
Judd fay, ** Well, Rend, do you keep on with Sworder as you 
begun ?’—** Yes, Mr. Judd, I do.”——** Here, then,” replied 
Judd, putting his hand intohis pocket, ** here is a guinea and 
half for you; keep on with Sworder as you have begun. Do 
him all the mifchief you can ; but don’t kill him,.”—Skipp 
then fwore, that atter Rand and Jadd had parted, that he told 
Rind he had overheard his difcourfe; upon which Rand pros 
mifed hima treat, if he would not mention ic. 

Atter a fhort time, the learned Judge read the evidence with 
great accuracy tothe jury; and made fuch obfervations upon 
the nature of it, asthe myfteries of it required, 

The jury ressed about ten minutes, ani found Rand Guilty, 
and Juda Not Guilty. Rand received fentence of death ; 
and Judd was diicharged, 
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The Hiftory of Knowledge, Learning, and Tafte, in Great 
Britain, during the Reign of King Henry the Seventh, 
Srom the year 1485 to 1509s 


[From the New Annual Regifter, Vol. VII. for 1787.] 
[Continued from Page 283.] 


E come now to the poetry of the period now before us. 
There is one author who ought to have been mentioned 
in our laft number, not indeed, upon the account of merit, but 
forthe fake of her fex. This was Juliana Berners, priorefs of 
Sopewell nunnery, near St. Albans. Notwithftanding her 
being a priorefs, fhe did not employ herfelf in penning devout 
meditations, and rules of holy living, but, being a woman of 
rank and {pirit, fhe wrote, on hawking, hunting, and fithiog. 
That part which relates to hunting isin rhime, This lady is 
the fecond, at leaft in point of time, of any of our female 
writers, and the firft who appeared in priat. So popular was her 
work, that it went through two impreffions in the fpace of five 
years ; and this at the moft early period of printing in England, 
when books were neither common nor of rapid fale. But the 
fubjedts fhe treated of were adapted to the tafle and employ- 
ments of a ruftic nobility and gentry. 

Of the Englith poets, in Henry the Seventh’s reign, the 
writer that beft deferved the name was Stephen Hawes, wha 
was patronized by that monarch. After receiving a literary 
education at Oxford, he travelled much in France, and rendered 
himfelf a complete matter both of the French and the [talian 
poetry. One of his principal produStions was entitled the 
Temple of Glafle ; which was founded upon Chaucer’s Houle 
of Fame, and derived fome afliftance from the fame great poet’s 
Affembly of Foules. Though Hawes was indebted to Chaucer 
for the picturefque inveation which was found ia this compos 
fition, there was fome merit in having recourfe to fo excellent a 
model, after it had long been forgo:ten, and nothing had ap- 
peared for almo% a century, but Legends, H»milies, and Chro- 
nicles in verfe, But Hawes’s capital performance was the 
Paflytime of Pleafure. ia this poem there is an effort of ima- 
gination and inveation ; and it coatains fome ftriking inftances 
of romantic. and allegoric fiction. From the manner in which 
the perfonifications are futiained, it is evident that the writer 
was no mean proficient in the Provencal fchool. In point of 
verfification, he improved upou Lydgate, and was fuperior to 
that poet in genius and fancy. Wath regard to harmony in 
numbers, 
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nombers, and clearnefs of expreflion, Stephen Hawes greatly 
excelled. his immediate predeceffors and cotemporaries ; and, 
upon the whole, fuch was the excellence of his Paffetyme of 
Pleafure, that its having fallen into nearly a total negleé& is 
fomewhat to be lamented. 

Another poet, who flourifhed in the prefent reign, was 
Alexander Barclay. From his- name it might be conjeétured 
that he was a native of Scotland, and the matter has been dif-_ 
puted ; but it is moft generally agreed that he was born in the 
Welt of England. His educaticn, preferments, and refidence, 
were undoubtedly Englifh. He followed the literary fafhion of 
the times, in travelling into foreign parts ; and the countries 
which he vifited were Germany, Italy, and France. After his 
return to this kingdom, he wrote his principal work, the title of 
which was the Ship of Fooles. It was chiefly taken froma 
German original, and from two tranflations of that original, 
one in French and the other in Latin. Barclay made, however, 
fome additions of his own. It was the defign of the per- 
formance to ridicule the reigning follies and vices of every 
rank and profeffion, under the allegory of a thip freighted with 
fools of all kinds, The fubje& was a fine one ; but neither 
the firft aathor nor the Englith tranflator and imitator had 
genius fufficient to condué it with a proper degree of invention 
and variety. Character and pleafantry might have been exe 
pected from the title ; but in vain fhall we look for fuch a de« 
lineation of foibles as appears in the Canterbury Tales, or fuch 
a ftrength of fatire as is exhibited in Pierce Plowman. Barclay’s 
ftanza is profaic and tedious, and his poetry is often no more 
than dull verfification. But, with all thefe faults, the Ship of 
Fooles, as a general fatire on the times, will not be found to be 
whclly voic of entertainment, The language too of the writer 
is more cultivated than that of many of his cotemporaries, and 
he had the honour of contributing fomething to the improve- 
ment of the phrafeology of his country. Befides other pieces, 
Barclay was the author of five Eclogues, which were the firft ot 
the kind in the Englith téngue. They were formed upon the 
plan of Petrarch and Mantuan, being of a moral and {atirical 
nature, and containing but few ftrokes of rural defcription and 
Eucolic imagery. 

‘Three vertifiers in this period, William Walter, Henry Med- 
wall, ana Laurence Wade, are altogether undeferving of pare 
ticelar notice ; neither would it be worth our while to enlarge 
upon fome pageants which were exhibited for the diverfion of 
king Henry the Seventh and his court, ‘Ihe dramatic entere 
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tainments called Moralities, appear to have been carried to 
théir height about the clofe of the prefent teign. A great con 
triver of them was John Raftail, a learned printer, and brothers 
in-law to Sir Thomas Moore, This fort of fpectacle had hitherto 
been confined either to moral allegory, or to religion blended 
with buffoonery ; but Raftall formed the defign of rendering it 
the vehicle of {cience and philofophy. 

John Skelton, the poet, might here have been introduced. 
But, as moft of his piéces were written in the time of Henry 
the Eighth, we fhall defer bringing him forward to our next 
number. 

In our laft article, we were obliged to look up to Scotland for 
the glory of poetry ; and this is more particularly the cafe with 
regard to the fhort period concérning which we are now treat- 
ing. To Scotland we ftand indebted for names with which no 
Englith ones can be put into comparifon. That country pro- 
duced writers who adorned the age with a degree of fentimenc 
and fpirit, a command of phrafeology, and a fertility of ima 
eg not, perhaps, to be found even in Chaucer or Lydgate. 

hefe writers exhibited ftriking f{pecimens of allegorical ine 
vention, a mode of compofition which for fome time had been 
almoft totally extingcifhed in England. William Danbar, and 
Gawin Douglas are the two principal perfons to whom this high 
praife belongs. ; 

Dunbar, the chief of the ancient Scotith poets, was a native 
of Eaft Lothian. Though he feems to have been bred an 
ecclefiaftic, there is no evidence, notwithftanding his high meric, 
that he ever attained to any valuable preferment. Of the poems 
written by him, which are namerous, and which, if the whol 
of them were collected together, would form a confiderabie 
volume, the two longeft, and the moff celebrated, are the Thiftle 
and the Rofe, and the Golden Terge. ‘The Thiftle and the 
Rofe was occafioned by an event which ultimately produced the 
union of the two crowns and kingdoms 3; and that was, the 
marriage of James the Fourth of Scotland, with Margaret 
Tudor, the eldeft daughter of Henry the Seventh, of England. 
Through the whole piece, Dunbar difplays a moft admirable 
talent for allegorical invention, and poetical deftription, His 
defign, in the Golden Terge, was, to thew the gradual and im- 
perceptible influence of love, when too far indulged over rea- 
fon. This poem is tinfured with the morality and imagery of 
the Romaunt of the Rofe, and the Floure and Leafe of Chaucer, 
But though the natural complexion of Dunbat’s genius was of 
a moral or didaétic cait, he had great merits in the comic ityle 
ot painting. His imagination was not lefs fuited to fatirical 
Vor. Xf, 273. ? thaa 
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than to fublime allegory ; and he was the firft who had appeared 
with any degree.of fpirit in this way of writing fince Pierce 
Plowman. According to the language of one who has made 
Dunbar his particular ftudy, he unites in himfelf, and generally 
furpafies, the qualities of the chief old Englith poets ; the 
morals and fatire of Langland ; Chaucer’s humour, poetry, 
and knowledge of life ; the allegory of Gower ; the defcription 
of Lydgate. 

Gawin Douglas, the other great name in Scotifh poetry, 
during this period, was illuilrious by birth, as well as by genius. 
He was fon, brother, and uncle to earls of Angas ; and it was 
to the earl of Angus, bis nephew, that Margaret, the queen 
Gowager of Scotland, was married after the deceafz of her firk 
hefband, James the Fourth, As to Gawin Douglas himfelf, 
being bred an ecclefiaftic, he rofe to great preferments. He 
was provof of the collegiate church of St. Giles, abbot of the 
opulent Cotwent of Aberbrothoc, and bifhop of Dunkeld: but 
it is on his eminence as a poet that his true fame depends, His 
education, which commenced in his native country, was finifhed 
at the univerfity of Paris; and, to whomfoever he was indebted 
for it, he attained to great excellence in claflical learning, 
This, in conjunétion with the natural vigour of his own mind, 
enabled him to fuftain a new character in the world of letters, 
which was that of a poetical tranflator, not from the old French 
metrical romances, but from the models of the Auguftan age, 
In his early youth, be tranflated Ovid’s Art of Love ; but he 
afterwards raifed his thoughts to a much nobler and more dif- 
ficult undertaking, which was a complete tranflatioa, in heroic 
verfe, of the Encid cf Virgil. The delign, which had long been 
entertained by him,was accomplifhed in the {pace of 16 months, 
Dr. Johnion reprefents Mr. Pope’s verfion of Homer as a very 
important obje¢t ia the hiftory of the literature of this country, 
though ic was performed ata time when learning and taille were 
in a high itate of cultivation in Eagland. What, then, are we 
of fuch a work as thatot Gawin Douglas’s in a period 
fo comparatively rude and unpolifued ? No metrical tranflation 
of aclatlic had yet appeared in Englith, unlefs we are wifpofed 
to give that appellation to Boethius. Virgil was hitherto gene- 

by Caxton’s romance oa the fubject of the 
which Douglas afferted, that it no more re- 
2 the devil was like St Auftin. 


to this i 


i 
rally KOOWhM Olly 
Eneid ; concernil 


fembled Virgil t 
H r 
Gawin Dovugias is eminent not only asa tranflator, but as 
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the defign of the Tablet of Cebes. Befides thefe prododctions, 
the feveral books of his tranflation of Virgil aré introduced 
with metrical prologues, which difplav a moft extraordinary de- 
gree of poetical beaaty. His defcriptions of winter, of a fam- 
mer motning, and of a fammer evening, have uncommon merit. 
Thefe deferiptions are not the effufions of a mind that was in- 
debted to the images of other poets, but the refult of a genias 
that operated by its own force, in the delineation of the objects 
that were prefented to it by the face of nature. Milton’s 
L’ Allegro and Ii Penferofo have been reckoned the earlieft des 
{criptive poems in Englifh, If that was the cafe, Scotland pro- 
deced the fineit examples of this delightfal fpecies of compo- 
fition aearly a century and a half before. Notwithftanding 
Gawin' Doaglas’s excellence as a tranflator, it appears that his 
proper walk was original poetry. 

With refpect to the ftate of architeare, in the reign of king 
Henry the Seventh, the Gothic kind, in its fineft form, ftitl 
maintained itsdominion, The fame ftyle and manner of builds 
ing’, which had fubfifted from the time of Edward the Fhird, 
contifiued tobe preferved, with relation to the principal parts 
of a firaétare, Some difference, however, took place in rezard 
to the windows, which were lels poitited and more open. A 
better tafte of ftataary began likewife to appear ; and, deed 
a greater care feems to have been beftowed on all che orna- 
mental parts, for the purpofe of giving them a lighter and 
higher finifhing. The ribs of the vaultiog in particular, which 
had been large, and apparently formed for ftrength and {upport, 
became at length divided into {uch an abundance of parts, iffu- 
ing from their impolis as from a centre, and fpreading theme 
felves over the vaulting, that the whole vault (thefe paris 
being at the fdmetime intermixed with delicate feulpture) af- 
fumed the appearance of embroidery, enriched with cluiters of 
pendant ornaments, refembling the works occafionally formed 
by Nature in caves and grottos, and hauging dowa from their 
rools. 

Henry the Seventh’s chapel at Weftminfter, exhibits, in its 
vaulting, the moft ttriking initance, without exccptioa, of the 
ipecies of beauty now deicribed. Indeed, tais whole cuapel is 
one of the finelt monuments of the perfection of the Gothic 
architeéture in the prefent rergn. It is aif to be remeaidered, 
that Heary the Seventh alirited in Carrying On the Duiidiag of 
King’s College Chapel at Cambridge, waich had ocean begun by 
dieury the sixth, The remainacr, to tue dattieiments, was 
built by his order, and he completed the umber root. 

aes Concerning 
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Concerning the ftate of the art of painting in this period, 
there is little to be faid. Though that fine art had rifentoa 
very confiderable degree of perfection, both in Italy and in 
Flanders, it had fearcely made its way into England. ‘There 
was not, at leaft, a fingle native of the country who applied 
himfelf to the cultivation of it 3 nor was it likely to be greatly 
encouraged by a monarch whofe raling character was avarice. 
However, two foreign painters came into this kingdom, during 
the reign of Henry the Seventh. The name of one of them 
was Holbein. It has been queflioned whether he might be the 
father of the famous Hans Holbein ; but it is underftood that 
he was more probably his uncle. The few portraits remaining, 
which are underftood to have been executed by him are only 
worthy of notice fo far as they may ferve to gratify the curiofity 
of an antiquary. John Mabuafe, a native of Hainault, the 
other painter who refided fome time in England, was an artift 
of much fuperior merit. Though there was a ftiffnefs in his 
manner, he attained to very confiderable excellence in his pro- 
feffion. After fome praGtice at home, he travelled into Italy, 
where he acquired more truth in treating naked fubjefts, and fo 
far improved his tafte, as to introduce poetic hiftory among his 
countrymen. One of his moft admired works was an altar 
piece at Middleburgh, the fubje& of which was the defcent 
from the crofs. It wasapplauded by Albert Durer, between 
whofe flyle of painting and that of Mabafe’s there was a great 
refemblance. Another of Mabofe’s principal performances 
abroad, was the decollation of John, In this country, not to 
mention a variety of portraits, and a picture of Adam and 
‘ Eve, his moft celebrated work was the marriage of Henry the 
Seventh, on board, It reprefents the infide of ap imaginary 
church ; and the perfpeétive and Jand{icape of the country on 
each fide aregood, ‘The manner of the picture is hard ; not- 
withitanding which, it has no imall degree of merit, indepene 
dently of its being a curiofity, 


[To be concluded in our next.] 





Extraéts from ** A Philofophical Survey of the South of 
Ireland.” 


[Continued from Page 273, and con:luded.} 
HE Cognofcenti, I think, allow that Ireland is a {chool of 


mulic, Ellenea-Roon has always been citeemed as one 
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of the fineft melodies of any country; Langolee and Kindu- 
Deelas are of the fame caft. Pafquali afed to play the firft of 
thofe with variations; which, they fay, only weakened its ori- 
ginal force. Though nothing can be more lively than their 
common jig tunes, their fineft airs are of a plaintive curn, and 
fappofed to have been thofe fet to the elegies for renowned war- 
tiors, or to the fighs of complaining lovers. Of the latter fort 
are thofe I have named, as is evident from the titles; and in 
the fame line is that charming melody, Molly-a-Stoar; for 
which Mr. Ogle, knight of the thire for the county of Wex- 
ford, has written fome beautiful ftanzas. 

They talk of a wonderful matter they had of late, called Ca- 
rolan, who, like Homer, was blind, and like him, went about 
finging. and playing his rhapfodies. His poetry was in Irith, 
not much praifed, but his mafic is celebrated. From an early 
difappointment in love he is faid to have attuned his harp to the 
elegiac ftrain. I have heard one of thefe compofitions played, 
and to me the founds were as expreffive of fuch a ficuation of 
mind as the words of alove-fick elegy, The hiftory of one of 
his famous compofitions, called TiarnaeMayo [Lord Mayo], 
which was fomewhat in the dirge ftyle, is faid to be this: Tne 
mufician had offended Lord Mayo by fome witty farcafms, of 
which he is reported to have been very liberal, and was forbid 
bis hoafe. After fome time he prevailed to be heard, and he 
fang this palinode in concert with his harp at dinner, with which, 
Orpheus-like, he fo charmed the powers of refentment, that ne 
was prefcntly reftored to his lordthip’s tavour, I have heard 
divers others of his tunes called Planxties, which are in the 
convivial itrain, and evidently calculated to infpire good hu- 
mour, and heighten the jollity of the feitive hour. They go 
by the names of thofe gentlemen for whole entertainments they 
were compofed, as Planxty Connor, Plantxty-!ohniton, Planxty- 
Jones, &c. The lait of thefe has been dignified by better 
words than thofe of the bard, by Mr. Dawion, lave Baron of 
the Exchequer, and is now called Bumper Squire Jones. 

They tell me, that in his latter days he never compofed 
without the infpiration of whikkey, of which, at that critical 
hour, he always took care to have a bottle belide him. His esr 
was fo exquilite, and his memory fo tenacious, that he has beca 
known to play off, at firit hearing, fome of the moitt dificuit 
pieces of Italian mufic, to the altouithiment of Geminiani, 

The name of Mr. Poeckridge qught not to be loil to the lo- 
vers of harmony, as he bag enricnea the art by the invention of 
the mufical glaties, now improved jato the narmonica; aa ii 
firament, it not of the greaicit turce, yet certainly of the 
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fweeteht tones in the compafs of melody. He was born toa 
good eflate in the county of Monaghan, but more attactred to 
mofic than economy, he, like many other men of genius, out 
lived the poffeflion of it, and was obliged, in his old age, to 
make out a precarious fubfiftence by the exercite of his art; he 
loft his life fome years ago in an accidental fire in Cornhill, 

The following foecimen of Irifh eloquence will entertain 
you: A Mr. Harwood,a Member of the Hoofe of Commons 
of this kingdom, arofe to reply toa fpeech of the late Dr. An- 
drews, a very eloquent and ingenious man, who had been at 
fome pains tocolleé& all shat could fpecioufly be faid in favour 
ef the opulent fate of the kingdom, its export of provifions 
from the fouth, of linen from the north, the magnificence of 
the capital, and the fumptuous entertainments every where 
given, &c. &c. The old bartifler is reprefented as rifing ap 
flowly, and ftanding up for fome time; thifting his cloak from 
fhoulder to fhoulder without articulating a word but—Mr. 
Speaker,—and at length meafuring out, in seigusi/> accents, a 

boured panégyrie upon his honourable friend’s powers of 
fpeech. He congratulated the houfe upon fuch a fenator, the 
Boiverfity upon fuch a prefident, and the kingdont upon fuch an 
advocate, who had proved it, all at once, tobe to very rich, 
from being of jate fo very poor, ** As to myfelf, (fays he) it 
would be che utmofl ingratitude if I did not retarn the gencles 
man my particular thanks for the pleafure he made me feel ers 
his very /ong, yet very /bort oration ; for he perfuaded me ‘tha 
every halfpenny im my pocket was tutued into a guinea; nor 
am keonvinced that the thing may not be fo till; wherefore let 
me examine.” Then, pulling fome money out of his pocket, 
he turned round to the Hoafe, and concluded with thefe words ¢ 
* Ah! no, my dear friends, | final was deceived, for the halfs 
pence are but halfpence ftill.”” 

i am px rfeaded, that in ingland we know lefs of Ireland than 
of the more remote parts of the empite. We look upon it as 
a fpot over-run with lakes and bogs, where nothing is worth 
notice but a Giant’s Caufeway, a Killarney, a Dargle, or a Sal- 
mon-Leap. Asa citizen of the world [look upon Ireland as 
ore of the moft imporiant political objets which an Lng- 
Hiiiman can behold, who at once wittes the aggrandifement 
of the Briuith empire, and the happinefs of human natore at 
large. We frequently fquander much blood and treafure in the 
extcnlion of territory, White we neglect to improve, to the bett 
advantage, that territory we pofleis; as individuals purchale 
BCW eliates, without taking care to cultivate their old ones. 
ANLC. 
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ANECDOT E §&, 


HE following humorous circumftance occurred in Thames 
ftreet, in London, a few days fince ; a milkman, who, it 
feems was a Broughtonian, conceived himfelf infulted by a 
drover, who, driving fome pigs juft as the milkman was ferving 
a cuftomer, one of them accidentally overfet a pail, and fpile 
all the contents. Notwithftanding the drover offered all the 
money he had about him by way of compenfation, it was re« 
fufed by the former, who, confident of his prowefs, infifted upon 
what he called the fatisfaétion of aman. This foon took 
place, the drover being encouraged by fome carmen, when, after 
an obftinate confli@, the milkman received the fatisfaction of a 
good drubbing,which was principally effected by his antagonilt’s 
(who was a Weft-countryman) throwing him every time they 
clofed, But what was equally to the fatisfa&ion of the numerous 
{peCtators was, that during the conteft, another of the drover’s 
pigs had drank the contents of the other milk pail.—An old 
foldier obferved, that oa the part of the drover, it was perfealy 
confifteat with the laws of war, always to quarter upoa the 
eacmy. 


4 


DURING the late American war there lived in the fate of 
New Jerfey a remarkable dwarf. Alchough he was upwards of 
zo years old, he was not more than three feet high, and every 
way diminutive in preportion, This phenomenon drew many 
people to fee him ; amongit others, General Wabhington hap- 
pening to be on a vifit in the neighboushood, was induced to co 
and fee him. The General with great condefcenfion and good 
humour converfed for fome time with the little gentleman, 
atked him feveral queitions, and received very fenfible and perti- 
nent anfwers. ‘The General exprefled his defi ¢ to know his 
political fentiment#and attachments, and afked whether he was 
a Whig ora Tory. [ cannot fay, Sir, replied Tom Thumb, 
I have not yet taken aa afive part. 











ONE of thofe bigotted priefs who oppole the regulations 
which the Kmperor of Germany is defirons of eftablithing in 
the Univerfity of Louvain, and whofe rank in that leminary is 
called ReSteur Magnifique, an office not only lucrative but ho- 
nourable, gave himlfelt the trouble to trave! polt-hafte from 
Louvain, fome time ago, to temonftrate with Count Trautte 
manidorff againit thole facrilegious inaovations, as he called 
them 5 proteiting molt vehemently that he aever could con{en 
totnem., ‘The minilter heard him with great good temper, 
and 
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and when he had finifhed his harangue, enquired what were his 
reafons. for obje&ting ; the pious prieft in reply declared, thar 
his confcience forbad him to confent; upon which the mi- 
nifter, highly applauding his integrity, affured him -that he 
would put his con{cience perfeétly at reft on that fubject, by di- 
vefting him of his office, and giving it to another, whom he in- 
ftantly named; and, turning upon his heel, left the prieft to 
his refleQions. The reverend cafuift was fo confounded at the 
unexpected iffue of his journey to Bruffels, and fo incenfed at 
the irony of both clergy and laity on the occafion, that he re- 
tired immediately, with a defign of fhutting himfelf up ina 
cloifter, and brooding over his misfortune and difgrace in filence 
and obfcurity. 





THE late Lord Richard Cavendith, a few weeks before his 
death, went a honting with the King of Naples; whén the 
{port was over, his Majefty invited him to dinner in the coune 
try. Lord Richard defired permiffian to fit in his great coat, on 
account of his ill health. ‘This the King immediatel y granted. 
His Sicilian Majefty, who, though ill educated, poffefies great 
natural talents, and is an enemy to every fpecies of affeétation, 
was extremely pleafed with the fimplicity of’ Lord Richard’s 
chara€ler, and converfed with him in a manner the moft free, 
chearful, and engaging. This Lord Richard was fo much ta- 
ken with, that on a fudden he cried out, J admire your Majefy 
axccffively, because you are not in the leaft like a King. His Ma- 
jefly often mentions the circumitance with pleaiure, and de- 
clases that he looks upon itto have been the moft flattering 
{peech that was ever made to him. 





THE late Sir Philip Jennings Clerke was one of the mof 
yerfevering of men in any bufinefs which hechofe to undertake. 
Of this rertinacity his Bill for exclucing Contraétors from the 
Howfe of Commons affords a ftriking inftance. Once it was 
reje€ted by the lower Houfe ; but this did not difhearten Sir 
Philip. He moved for leave to bring it in the next feffion ; 
and, having obtained it, he had the good fortune to carry it 
wrovgh the Houfe, and up tothe Lords, who were pleafed to 
reject it. He then introduced it a third time, in the enfuing 
feffion, when it again met with a fimilar fate, being paffed by 
the Commons, but thrown out by the Lords. Soon after, a 
change of Adminiftration took place; when the oppofition, 
which had always fapported the Bill, having become the ma- 
jority, Sir Philp intreduced his bill for the fourth time, and 
at received the royal aflent. 

THE 
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THE GREEN COAT AND THE BROWN COAT. 
(Continued from page 173, and concluded, ) 
ad T length the millftone cruthed me. He informed me, 
that three days before, my hufband, had joined the 
American army ; that an engagement had .taker place, and 
that he was amongft the firft victims of the battle. The effect 
this intelligence had on me was fearcely fhort of madnefs—I 
did not weep, but I grew furious ; I called myfelf my hufband’s 
murderer, demanded juftice on myfelf, and talked of circum- 
ftances which, thoogh true, paffed on thofe about me as the ef- 
feét of fudden phrenzy. Thofe violent perturbations ended in 
a fever, from which it was my punifhment to recover. With 
fhame I acknowledge, that as my health returned, my pafiion 
revived. I now confidered myfelf at liberty, and had no doubt 
but my tender paflionate lover, panted for the hour in which he 
could throw himfelf at my feet, and recompence all mv foffer- 
ings by gniting himfelf to me forever. The days and weeks 
wore On, and heappeared not. At firft I confidered him as fa- 
crificing to decorum ; but atthe end of two months I could no 
longer refift enquiring of a lady, who vilited in my chamber, 
when fhe had feen the object of all my thought. She anfwered 
with great unconcern, that he had hardly been feen at all for 
the lait month ; for that he was fo devoted to Mrs. Iliff, whofe 
hofband was in England, that he never fpent an hour out of her 
houfe ;. that he boafted every where of his paffion and of his 
happinefs ; and had told his friends he doated on her to’ fuch 
diltra&tion, that, tor her fake, he had half refolved to give up 
his country and his profefijion, and become an American 
planter. 

** How long my friend might have continued in this inte- 
refting detail! know not, had not my fuddenly falling fenfele(s 
at her feet fhocked herjnto filence. She had difcernmens, and 
perhaps guefled, in fome meafure, the caufe of fo ftrong an 
emotion. Urged, therefore, either by her prudence or her cu- 
riofity, the called no affiftance, but endeavoured to fecal me to 
the recolle€tion of my miferies by the common methods, On 
awaking from the fainting, I found my head repofed on her 
bofom, and her tears bedewed my face. This tendernefs un- 
locked my whole foul—my woes were too poignant to admit of 
concealment, and they were all poured out before her, 

‘* My failing fpirits,” faid the fad narrator, ‘‘ will not pers 
mit me to continue in a thread—I1 muft pals over many events 
to tell you that this friend prevailes on me to accompany her to 
England, Her hufbind was a Loyaliit; mine had been fo, and 
the Americans made this a pretext to rob me of all my poflei. 
hions—too light a punilhment for crimés Q deep! T left Amce 
Vor. XI. 273. 2Q rigs 











$066 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER: 

rica without daring to mention fuch a defign to my father—[ 
could not bear to flab him with the intelligence; and I could 
bear flill lefs to remain on a {pot where every objeG kept my 
dithonour and wretcheditefs alive: yet I wrote to him from the 
firft port, and confeffed all my criminality ; with a view to make 
his mind yield to the propriety of my abfence, and to leffen 
his regrets for the lofs of achild whom he could no longer think 
worthy of his love. r 

On our arrival in England, my friends carried me toa 
northern county, where I refided wich them almoft two years in 
tolerable tranquillity. My teats were frequently poured before 
the Almighty for my paft offences$ bat they wete tears which 
always left me more peaceable and ferene. ‘This ‘quiet ftate 
was at length interrupted by the paflion of the man in whofe 
protelion I lived. My friend had wnwifefy informed -her hot 
band of my former guilt, and he received the iotelligenice with 
thalicious pleafure—he confidered now, that 1 hud ‘no right to 
detend myfelf from his addreffes on principles. of honour, hav- 
ing onge outraged them, and had the cruelty to inform-me fo, 
On my exprefling horror at fuch a declaration, he had ‘the bra- 
tality to add, that my affected ‘nicenefs was an ifl retarn to his 
benevolence in having fo Jong fupported me; and that, if I 
chofe to cherifh fuch ungrateful fentiments, it mutt be under 
fome other roof. 

** His root I inflantly quitted, though a ftranger in the 
kingdom, and koown to no human being in it, out of the little 
village in which we refided: but to remain there, woold have 
been as though I’did not wifhto fly from the enemy who pur- 
fued me; and I furely cwed it to his wife, to leave a fituation in 
which I was every bour expofed to the danger ot his vifits. 

** A flage, which paffed at the inftant of thefe copitations 
offered me relief: it was in winter, and chere was not a crea- 
turein it; which gloomy circumftahce ‘was to me a defirable 
one, for it gave me the leifure of 200 miles to ponder over my 
forrows, and to confider uf my future fate. ‘The bitrernefs of 
thefe reflefions fo over powered me, that when the coach arrived 
in London, I was {6 ill as to feem tothe people of theinn in a 
dying ftate—I bleis Heaven they wereright! The coachman 
recommendéd me to this houfe, kept by bis relation, as he in- 
formed me. I delivered my purfe fd the ‘miftrefs of it, who for 
a fortnight gave me fome atténdante; but fince that period fhe 
has kindly’ left me a prey to my diforder, which will pre- 
icntly—”” 

«« D——d unfeeling wretch!” eXclaimed the youth, who 
had till now f€emed attentive only to what paffed in the itreet, 
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though the reftlefinefs of hia motions and now and thena 
heavy figh, gave his friend, room to fufpec& him of more ten- 
dernefs and compaffion than was thought to belong to his cha- 
ratter.. Tihe fudden force of this execration had a vifible effect 
on the dying lady ; but neither the, nor the gentlemen who had 
been liftening to*her melancholy tale, had time ‘to notice it ; 
for the door inftantaneoulty opened, and divalged the venerable 
patient whom they had firit vifited. The nurfe tottered beneath 
his weight, whilft with ghatlly eyes he furveyed the lovely 
creataré, afready on the threfhold of death. He ftretched his 
arms towards her, uttered. a deep cry, and falling on the bec, 
expired ! 

«¢ My father, my father !” exclaimed the lady, elafping her 
hands with.a wild air, aod bending over the corpfe: ** vat i 
fhall join thee—my woes are at an end!” 

««¢ Yes, thy woes are over,” faid the youth, who now turned 
from the window: ** thy woes are over; but oh! Caroline, 
where will end the anguifh which now feizes my foul! Behold 
the author of all thy afflictions ! thy hofband’s murderer, thy 
morderer, and the murderer of thy father!’ ‘ 

The lady ftarted from her father’s corpfe; ‘the fixed her eyes 
on him for a moment with the moft dreadful expreilion, and ef- 
fayed to,fpeak—but death had already rendered rigid the organs 
of Seavert chill hand was on her heart—the firuggled.a 
moment; and then, without attering a groan, funk dead oa 
the pillow ! 

Paule here, and behold the two friends! Both young, both 
equally the favourites of health and of fortune. Tey had 
arifen in the morning freth as the fun, when through the por- 
tals of the eat he firit glances his golden beams! ‘The day was 
before them—their aétions were to be choien. Oneot them 
paffed its opening hours in indolence, 1n folly, and expeace— 
the hour of noon beholds him a confcious murderer; an 
accumulator of crimes; a wretch bowed down with a (feafe of 
his iniquities. ‘The other begun his day like a favourite fon of 
Heaven ; his heart was filled with benevolence ; wherever he 
trod, his fteps, like the fteps of the fpring, gave hope, and joy, 
and confolation. Having tealted his mind wita its.owa bea: 
ficence, he retires from the woes he had contributed to leffza ; 
he is prepared to éa/fe the pleafures which lay before him, ta 
refine them, and to pofée/s them with a zeit of which the palicd 
lioertine can form no idea, He is, indeed, an epicure—a voiup- 
tuary of the firit order !——~c fons of pleafure, copy the pur- 
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Anfwer, by W. Taylor, of Plymouth, to W. Truman's 
Queflion, inferted December 24, 


put x=the breadth of the rectangle, and 3x=the 

length ; then, per queftion, 18x—=120 .*, x=120+ 
= 6 2-31ds, whence the lemgth is = 20, and breadth 
6 2-3rds, as required. 


N. B. This-queftion may be feen in Fenning’s Algebra. 


§J§ Wehave received the like anfwer from T. Carn 
and J. Pennaliggan, of Plymouth, 





Anfunr, by W. KE. near Taunton, to the Officer’s Charade, inferted 
December 17+ 


OOK yonder, fee Maria grace, 
The concert and the ball ; 
When ‘he has on her pearl NECKLACE, 
She far exceeds them all, 


tit We have received the like anfwer from T. Cole and 
]. Bakerville, and}. Richards, of Plymouth ; J. Lovibond, of 
Othery ; W. Goodden and W. Baker, of Somerton ; J. Quant, 
of Hinton St, George; P. Baftow, of Buckfaftleigh; J. B. 
D. Robarts, of St. Cclamb; and'T. Margrie, of Bridport. 





Anfuer, by an Officer, to F. Quaat’s Charade, inferted 
January 23. 


NDUSTRIOUS bees, when fummer comes, 
Sweets from each flower take, 
And in the curious HONEYCOMB 
Depofit what they make. 


- §{§ We have received the like anfwer from P. Gove, of Exe- 
ter; T. Cole, J. Richards, J, Reynolds, R. G. Jemmett, and 
J. Bakerville, of Plymouth; D. Robarss, of St. Columb; 
J. Lovibond, of Othery ; T.Margrie, of Bridport ; T. Little- 
ton, of Lanlivery ; W. Goodden, of Somerton; P. Gove, of 
Exeter; J. Tremlett, of Stoke-Climfland; Delia and Scre- 
phen; ——— Pullen, Schoolmatter, of Thorverton. 
2Q2 Anfwer, 
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Anfusr, by T. Cole, of Plymouth, to Adolefcen’s Enigma, inferted 
January 7» 


SSIST my-mufe, ye bounteous nine, 
And lend your aid,I pray ; 
In praife of the Hymeneal ftate, 
The bafis of my lay. 


Though it may prove a bane to fome, 
That do its ftatutes jeer, 

Yet thofe that do its rites fulfill, 
Will ne’er have aught to fear. 


Bat let the cafe be as it may, 
Unfaithful or fincere, 

*Tis certain thata GOLD RING thews 
What fome deteft to hear. 


§l§ We have received the like anfwer from D. Robarts, of 
St. Columb; J. Richards and R. G. Jemmett, of Plymouth ; 
and W. Baker, of Somerton. 





4 QUESTION, by Fobn Eveleigh, Student of Lyme School. 


HE perpendicular altitude of an obje& being 40 feet, re- 

quirec the length of the hypothenufe that the top of the 

ovje& makes with the extreme edge of the vifible horizon, ia 
ftatute miles, by logarithms. 





4 CHARADE, 4y Strephon. 


F rightly you two beafts cement, 
] A fort of cloth they will prefent. 





A REBUS, 4y an Officer. 


O part of yoorfelf I beg you will join, 
I With care and exaétnef: a part of a fwine ; 


And then | am certain that you will difcover, 
A pleafant diverfion, of which 1’m a lover. 


POETRY, 














PO Fo RY, 


On the Death and Burial of the Rev. Fobn Slech, M, A. 
Archdeacon of Gornwaill. 


ARK! the bell, with folemn found, 
Swinging, fhakes the vaulted ground. 

The prieft, array’d in {nowy vel, 

Commits him to eternal reft ; 

Him, who oft in temperate joy 

Did the focial hour employ ; 

Him, who lately chearful blefs"d 

The coming and the going gueit ; 

Him, but hufh!—he is no more : 

Seck him on the heavenly fhore ; 

These, as when on earth, his mind 

Joys im the welfare of mankind, 

There his charity and Jove, 

Borne on the wings of mercy’s dove 

To the facred pretence, fire 

His glowing foul with frong defire 

To the great Almighty King 

Hallelujah aye to fing. 

Bereft of children and of wife, 

He linger’d through the vale of life: 

Meek and refign’d he kifs’d the rod, 
Obedient to the will of God. 

My friend! my father !* oh! that name 
Infpires me with a facred flame | 

Ah, Charles!+ companion of my youth, 
Type ot benevolence and trath, 

To 

* Mr. Sleech and Mr, —— were remarkably alike, 
+ Mr. Sleech’s fon, ¢ 
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To thee thy reverend father flies, 

And, thee rememb’ringf, plteas’d he dies. 
No pain difturb’d his — breath ; 
No pang of grief embitter’d death. 
Eafy, as if afleep, he lay, 

Anc mingled with th’ unconfcioas clay. 
No guile he knew; his heart was free 
From thy vile mak, hypocrify. 

The Chriftian faith, with cherub grace, 
Shone on his open, honeft face. 

Hence piety, with grateful praife, 
Shall trophies to his memory raife ; 
And in the fane of virtuoas fame 
Adorn the marble with his name. 

The general favourite and friend, 

Such honours muft await his end ; 

The honours of the chofen few ; 
Honours to him how juftly due ! 


Czlumque 


Afpicit, et dulces moriens reminifcitur Argos. 
IRC. 




















S O N G. 


OUNG Damon of the vale is dead, 
Ye lowland hamlets moan: 
A dewy turf lies o’er his head, 
And at his feet a ftone. 


His throad, which death’s cold damps deftroy, 
Of {now-white threads was made : 

All mourn’d to fee fo fweet a boy 
In earth for ever laid. 


Pale panfies o’er his corpfe were plac’d, 
Which, pluck’d before their time, 

Beftrew’d the boy like him to wafte, 
And wither in their prime, 


Bat will he ne’er return, whofe tongue 
Could tune the rural lay? 
Ah, no! his bell of peace is rung, 


His lips are cold as clay, 
They 
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They bore him out at twilight hour, 
The youth who lov’d fo well : 

Ah me! how many a true-love fhower 
Of kind remembrance fell ! 


Each maid was woe—bat Lucy chief, 
Her grief o’er all was tried, 

Within his grave the dropp’d in grief, 
And o’er her Jov’d one died. 





Lines by the Rev. Herbert Croft, employed on the Great 
Englifh Didlionary. 


A poor chimney-fweeper, who was never taught to climb any 
other Parnaflus than a chimney, fends greeting, to Fairly- 
Fair, daughter of J. P. Andrews, Efg; that bold Hardyknute 
of chimney-fweepers*. 


ET one poor fweep, bright Fairly Fair, 

L ‘His footy gratitude declare ; 

Let him his dofky thanks indite 

In black and (what he fcarce knows) white, 
Soot fhall turn fnow, ere {weeps forget 

To your good fire their bags of debt. 

Sweeps pay their thanks, tho” he don’r need ’em 5 

Sweeps! negroes in this land of freedom ! 
Oh! in return, may each black care 

Be fwept far from his Fairly-Fair ! 

Oh may her teeth be white as mine ! 

Her drefs, like {weeps, on May-day, fine! 

Chimnies that fmoke may the ne’er know, 

Nor fcolding fpoufe—more bitter woe |” 

May every day be mark’d with white, 

Nor forrow blecken one fhort night! 

With pure hands may the fweep through life, 

And die a grandmother and wite ! 
Pardon thefe aokward lines, which move ill 

Like mofic on my bruth and fhovel. 

They had run better, but my mafter 

(Of all black woes the worft difaiter) 

Makes me colle&t—a flrange vagary— 

Our terms for Croft’s New Dictionary. 

Oh! may Croft prove that phrafe no joke, 

** There’s always fire where there’s fmoke !” 


* Ms. Andrews has juft publifhed an Appeal in their favour. 








